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(5irl  in  JSlue 


It  has  often  been  observed  that 
eourage  is  a  very  relative  quantity. 

It  is  never  safe  to  predict  from  a 
man’s  preliminarj’  actions  just  how 
he  is  going  to  behave  in  time  of 
danger.  Men  have  gone  into  the 
battle  with  pale  face  and  trembling 
limbs  and  later  have  walked 
unflinchingly  to  the  cannon’s  mouth.  As  a  general  proposition,  it  can 
safely  be  said  that  when  a  man  turns  pale  and  begins  to  tremble,  he 
is  just  becoming  dangerous.  He  is  likely  to  make  up  for  it  later  on. 

The  case  of  Jimmy  McClure  is  one  in  point.  Jimmy  was  a  husky 
red-headed  youth  of  eighteen.  His  fighting  weight  was  one  hundred 
and  eighty  and  he  was  all  sand  and  grit.  Jimmy  played  left  halfback 
on  the  second  team  of  the  Milford  High  School.  That  is,  he  did  up 
to  the  time  of  the  ^\"e.stport  game,  the  most  important  of  the  year. 


Then  he  was  suddenly  promoted  to  the  first  team,  due  to  an  unfor¬ 
tunate  injury  to  Captain  Miller  of  the  regular  team. 

To  return  to  the  question  of  courage,  Jimmy  was  seared.  It  was 
not  that  he  feared  physical  harm.  Jimmy  would  have  fought  a  lion 
liare-handed,  if  necessary,  and  died  game.  It  was  the  responsibility 
that  worried  him.  The  thought  of  what  a  fumble  or  missed  taidvle 
might  do  in  the  all-important  game  terrified  him.  It  was  all  a  mat¬ 
ter  of  nerves. 

As  the  day  of  the  game  drew  near,  this  feeling  was  intensified. 
Jimmy  lost  his  appetite  and  two  pounds  in  weight.  To  make  matters 
worse,  the  coach  drew  him  aside  the  day  before  the  game  and  ex¬ 
plained  how  much  depended  on  his  individual  efforts.  The  honor  of 
Milford  was  at  stake.  If  Jimmy  failed  he  would  be  a  disgrace  to  the 
school.  Somehow  these  words  did  not  have  the  effect  intended  by  the 
coach.  He  realized  the  responsibility  too  much  already.  Over¬ 
responsibility  seemed  likely  to  wreck  Jimmy’s  hopes  just  as  the 
feeling  that  he  was  the  “white  man’s  hope”  served  to  ruin  the  career 
of  one  James  J.  Jeffries  in  the  memorable  affair  at  Reno. 

Thse  symptoms  were  not  lost  on  Jimjny’s  friends,  of  whom  there 
were  many.  Various  attempts  were  made  to  bolster  him  up  for  the 
criti(‘al  occasion.  Advice  was  freely  offered  by  well-meaning  friends 
but  only  seemed  to  make  the  situation  worse.  At  length  a  consulta¬ 
tion  was  held.  Whether  as  a  result  of  this  consultation  or  not,  it  is 
certain  that  as  Jimmy  was  on  his  way  to  the  game  on  the  eventful 
daj"  a  telegram  was  handed  to  him.  This  telegram  was  short  and  to 
the  point.  It  read  : 

“Will  be  at  game.” — Gertrude. 

Gertrude  was  a  striking  l)londe.  who  attended  a  girls’  sem¬ 
inary  in  a  neighboring  city.  Also  she  was  said  to  be  engaged  to  Jimmy, 
although  on  that  point  there  was  some  ground  for  argument.  At  any 
rate  the  telegram  acted  as  an  electric  shock  on  the  recipient.  A  feel¬ 
ing  of  desperation  took  the  place  of  the  former  sense  of  impending 
failure. 

As  the  two  teams  lined  iip  for  the  first  quarter,  Jimmy’s  eyes 
swept  the  stands.  Sure  enough,  there  was  Gertrude  in  the  familiar 
blue  suit.  As  he  looked,  she  waved  a  blue  parasol  in  his  direction. 
Jimmy  gritted  his  teeth  and  prepared  to  do  or  die. 

Ilis  chance  came  early.  On  the  kickoff  the  ball  came  soaring  in 
graceful  spirals  directly  toward  him.  It  seemed  to  Jimmy  that  ,  the 


ball  would  never  land.  His  excited  vision  saw  several  balls  instead  of 
one.  The  pigskin  landed  squarely  in  his  arms  and  then  bounded  out 
again.  An  opposing  player  fell  on  it.  A  roar  went  up  from  the 
ho.stile  rooters.  Jimmy  looked  at  the  stands.  The  girl  in  blue  had 
her  hands  over  her  face  as  if  to  shut  out  the  awful  sight. 

The  look  filled  him  with  desperation.  On  the  next  play  he  was 
through  the  enemy’s  line  like  a  whirlwind.  There  was  a  dull  thud  as 
the  man  with  the  ball  hit  the  groimd  for  a  loss  of  several  yards.  As 
they  dug  the  Westport  man  out  of  the  mud,  another  cheer  rent  the 
air.  This  time  it  was  for  Jimmy. 

Up  and  down  the  field  the  battle  raged,  with  honors  even.  Jimmy 
McClure  was  making  football  hi.story.  His  defensive  play  was  all 
that  held  the  enemy  in  check.  His  long  nms  set  the  stands  rocking 
with  applause.  The  disabled  captain  on  the  side  lines  watched  the 
work  of  his  understudy  with  loyalty  in  his  heart  but  tears  in  his  eyes. 
He  foresaw  that  he  would  play  no  more  football  that  year.  His  place 
was  gone. 

The  first  quarter  ended  with  no  score.  In  the  second  a  lucky  goal 
from  field  gave  Westport  three  points.  The  third  quarter  was  score¬ 
less.  The  last  quarter  was  half  ended.  It  was  now  or  never  for 
Milford.  As  Jimmy  crouched  in  the  back  field,  he  cast  his  longing  eye 
toward  the  enemy’s  goal,  forty  yards  away.  He  was  a  veteran  now 
with  a  veteran’s  coolness.  The  next  moment  his  signal  was  called 
for  an  end  run.  Running  low  and  hard  he  was  off  like  a  shot.  The 
opposing  tackle  dived  hard  at  his  feet,  but  broke  harmlessly  against 
the  interference.  A  halfback  was  met  by  a  straight-arm  that  sent 
him  staggering  to  one  side.  The  opposing  end  rushed  in  too  eagerly. 
The  mistake  was  fatal.  Putting  on  an  extra  burst  of  speed,  Jimmy 
passed  him  by  inches.  The  quarterback  alone  remained — a  slight, 
wiry  figure  with  muscles  of  iron  and  nerves  of  steel.  His  playing 
had  won  many  a  hard-fought  field.  They  met  almost  in  the  shadow 
of  the  goal.  As  Jimmy  swerved  swiftly  to  one  side  the  quarterback’s 
arm  grazed  a  fiying  ankle.  Jimmy  half  fell,  but  rose  and  stumbled 
on.  The  next  moment  he  was  buried  beneath  an  avalanche  of  tacklers. 
But  this  time  he  made  no  effort  to  rise,  for  beneath  his  arms  was  the 
last  white  line  that  marked  the  goal.  The  game  was  won. 

Jimmy  did  not  succeed  in  finding  Gertrude  after  the  game.  To 
tell  the  tnith,  that  sensible  young  woman  was  at  that  very  moment 
entertaining  a  detested  college  student— Jimmy ’s  .special  rival— in 


the  neighboring  city.  But  in  a  secluded  room  in  the  gymnasium 
Jimmy’s  room-mate  might  have  been  seen  divesting  himself  of  a 
stylish  blue  hat,  a  striking  blue  dress  of  the  latest  pattern  and  various 
other  articles  of  feminine  apparel.  “You  see,’’  he  was  explaining 
to  a  group  of  interested  auditors,  “I  knew  that  Jimmy  was  shaky  and 
needed  a  mental  stimulus  to  furnish  the  inspiration.  Tell  me,  am 
I  a  success  in  the  role  of  absent  sweetheart?’’ 

A  score  of  voices  assured  him  that  he  was.  R.  S.  M. 


^Ebe  jfresbinan’s  TRevenge 


Jones  was  a  big  Freshman,  probably  one  of  the  biggest  men  in 
the  university,  but  despite  his  size  he  was  fond  of  bicycling  and  many 
times  he  took  long  rides  into  the  country. 

It  was  when  he  was  returning  from  one  of  these  rides  that  he 
met  Alden,  a  sophomore.  Jones  was  pushing  his  bicycle  up  a  small 
grade. 

“I  see  you  had  to  get  oflp  and  push,’’  said  Alden. 

Jones  smiled  good-humoredly. 

I  say,”  said  Alden,  “I  hear  you  are  a  great  bicyclist.” 

I  am  not  much  of  an  artist  in  the  line,  but  I  can  ride  pretty 
fast,”  replied  Jones. 

Bet  you  a  ten  that  you  can ’t  ride  from  the  university  campus 
to  Louisville  in  four  hours.” 

Louisville  was  only  twelve  miles  from  the  campus,  but  despite 
the  comparatively  long  time  for  so  short  a  distance,  Jones  never  sus¬ 
pected  anything  wrong  and  took  up  the  bet. 

The  next  Saturday  Jones  set  out  from  the  campus  to  win  his 
bet,  which  he  said  was  like  robbing  a  blind  man.  There  was  a  large 
crowd  of  freshmen  to  see  him  start..  ^ 

lie  had  gone  five  miles  when  a  small  building,  at  the  entrance 
of  a  small  village  he  saw  a  sign  which  read,  “Giant  on  Wheels.  Will 


Pass  Here  About  10:30  Saturday.  Will  Demonstrate  Bicycle  Riding.” 

A  man  came  out  of  the  house  while  he  was  reading  the  sign. 
Jones  asked  him  who  put  it  there.  He  found  that  some  young  fellow 
had  put  it  up  and  he  also  learned  that  there  was  a  small  crowd  of 
people  awaiting  down  the  road  to  see  him  pass.  Jones  at  once  saw  the 
joke,  but  determined  not  to  lose  the  bet,  and  rode  on.  When  he  neared 
the  people  he  pulled  his  cap  over  his  face  and  rod  faster  than  he  had 
ever  done  before.  The  people  could  not  see  him  for  the  dust  which 
rose  around  him,  but  nevertheless  they  waved  their  hats  and  yelled. 

When  he  reached  the  hotel  at  Louisville,  his  stopping  place,  he 
was  met  by  a  brass  band  and  a  delegation  of  “Sophs.”  He  turned 
around  and  rode  home  determined  “to  even  the  score.”  When  would 
he  hear  the  end  of  his  “wonderful  ride?”  The  evening  papers  had 
accounts  of  it.  Every  studnet  in  the  university  knew  about  it. 

It  did  not  take  long  for  Jones  to  figure  out  a  way  “to  get  even.” 
He  went  to  one  of  the  morning  paper  offices  and  put  in  an  ad.  as 
follows : 

“Wanted — A  cat  and  a  dog.  Apply  to  Wm.  Alden,  room  1  of 
the  Sophomore  house,  just  at  the  head  of  the  stairs.” 

The  next  morning  Jones,  in  disguise,  with  a  cat  under  his  arm, 
and  another  freshman,  also  in  disgxiise,  leading  an  old  dirty-looking 
dog,  entered  Alden ’s  room  just  as  he  was  about  to  leave.  They  showed 
aim  the  “ad”  in  the  paper,  but  Alden  tried  to  convince  them  that 
he  was  not  responsible  for  it  and  that  he  didn’t  care  for  the  live¬ 
stock. 

Just  at  this  moment  Jones  let  the  cat  loose  and  a  second  later  the 
dog  got  loose.  Then  there  was  a  racket.  The  dog  after  the  cat  upset 
tables,  chairs,  scattered  books  over  the  room,  broke  a  lamp,  and  the 
dog  barked. 

Meanwhile  the  “Sophs”  in  other  rooms,  hearing  the  noise,  came 
to  see  what  the  cause  was.  When  one  opened  the  door,  the  cat  flew  at 
his  face  and  the  dog  tripped  him  up,  causing  him  to  tumble  head 
over  heels  to  the  bottom  of  the  steps.  He  was  followed  by  other 
“Sophs,”  who  in  an  attempt  to  get  out  of  the  way  fell  pell  mell. 
Alden.  on  rushing  from  the  room,  stumbled  over  the  doormat  and 
came  end  over  end  down  the  .steps  to  join  his  friends.  They  were 
met  at  the  bottom  of  the  steps  by  a  brass  band  and  a  large  delegation 
of  upper  classmen  and  freshmen.  The  score  was  even. 

CHARLES  JOHNSON,  ’ll. 


H  2)a'e  ill  IRome 


The  other  night  after  studying  several  hours  for  an  Ancient 
History  test,  I  fell  asleep.  Ten  minutes  later  I  stood  in  the  ancient 
city  of  Rome. 

I  must  confess  that  things  did  not  look  as  I  had  expected.  For 
one  thing,  I  was  surprised  at  the  amount  of  advertising.  I  had  not 
expected  to  find  the  walls  of  Rome  decorated  with  .such  signs  as 
these:  “Go  to  Cato’s  for  the  Best  Meal  in  the  City.”  “Try  Plato’s 
Pink  Pills  for  that  Tired  Feeling.”  “Vote  for  Claudius  for  Ardile. 
He  is  the  People’s  Friend.” 

As  time  hung  rather  heavy  on  my  hands,  I  decided  to  attend  a 
chariot  race  at  the  Circus  Maximus.  I  wagered  ten  sesterxes  on  the 
favorite  but  the  race  was  won  by  a  rank  outsider.  This  convinced 
me  that  chariot  racing  is  immoral  and  should  be  suppressed. 

I  found  copies  of  Caesar’s  Commentaries  on  all  the  bookstands. 
It  had  just  appeared  and  was  already  one  of  the  .six  best  sellers. 
Many  critics,  however,  were  objecting  to  it  on  the  grounds  that  it  was 
too  warlike  and  might  have  a  bad  influence  on  the  young.  I  think  it 
would  have  been  a  fine  thing  for  posterity  if  the  book  had  been  sup¬ 
pressed  long  ago. 

R.  S.  M. 


2)0  Ht 


Do  it !  Keep  on,  leap  on— get  through  it ! 

Don ’t  stop  in  the  road  or  hop  like  a  toad 
From  this  side  to  that,  or  fly  like  a  bat 

With  your  head  upside  down  till  your  brain  rattles  ’round; 
Of  course — there  are  boulders  ; 


But  you  have  strong  shoulders  — 

A  tug  and  a  stride,  though,  will  move  them  aside — so ! 

Deep  ruts?  To  be  sure. 

Toward  the  end,  though,  they’re  fewer. 

The  path  over  there  may  appear  far  more  fair. 

But  you  haven’t  the  time  to  find  out  if  it’s  prime. 

And  the  road  to  the  right  winds  too  far  out  of  sight. 

It  may  prove  much  slicker  and  smoother  and  quicker. 
But  you  know  your  way’s  right,  for  the  goal  is  in  sight. 

So  what  if  its  rough — isn’t  sureness  enough? 

Jot  this  down  where  ’twill  stay,  for  you  need  it  all  day: 
What’s  got  without  effort  is  worth  what  it  cost; 

The  easily  gained  things  are  easily  lost. 

When  a  road  is  worn  flat  you  can  bet  your  best  hat 
That  it  leads  to  a  place  where  too  many  are  at. 

When  a  way  is  all  roughness  and  gruffness  and  toughness. 
And  brambled  and  scrambled  and  wildly  o’ergrown — 

You  can  make  up  your  mind 
There  are  new  things  to  find. 

That  you’re  getting  at  something  that  hasn’t  been  known. 
If  you  don’t  go  on  through  it,  you’ll  live  on  to  rue  it. 
Somebody  who  isn’t  a  quitter  will  do  it! 

He’ll  laugh  as  he  rambles  his  way  through  the  brambles 
He’ll  know  that  the  big  things  of  life  must  be  won. 

He  won’t  mind  a  stumble  (it  takes  time  to  grumble); 

He  won’t  care  a  hang  if  he  does  bark  his  shin. 

He  won’t  be  defeated  because  he’s  o’erheated. 

He’ll  leap  on  and  keep  on  \mtil  he  gets  in. 


Obijah  Jinks  (his  nickname  Bi)  with  love  for  Olive  Shaw  did 
sigh:  “You  will  be  mine,  my  own,’’  said  he.  “No,  sir,  I  won’t,  Bi 
Jinks,’’  said  she.  His  plea  so  bluntly  thus  denied,  “0  Shaw!  you 
cruel  thing,’’  he  cried. 


Just  to  show  what  the  comma  is  capable  of  accomplishing : 
“Woman,  without  her,  man  is  a  savage.  Woman,  without  her  man, 
is  a  savage.” 
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Ebitorials 


There  are  more  pupils  in  the  Astoria  High  School  than  at  any 
times  previous.  With  this  fact  before  us,  are  we  not  justified  in 
expecting  a  larger  and  better  high  school  paper  than  ever  before? 
If  every  student  would  do  his  share,  w’hat  a  paper  we  could  have! 
Every  article  that  is  put  into  the  box  is  appreciated  and  carefully 
considered,  with  a  view  to  publishing  it.  The  Zephyrus  does  not  be¬ 
long  to  the  staff,  but  to  every  pupil  in  the  school.  On  the  staff  are 
only  those  who  in  the  preceding  year  have  shown  themselves  will¬ 
ing  and  capable.  Write  what  you  can,  no  matter  whether  it  is  a 
joke,  a  story,  or  something  else — write  for  the  school  paper.  Don’t 
forget  the  Zephyrus  box  in  the  office. 

At  the  end  of  last  semester  we  lost  a  few  of  the  members  of  the 
faculty.  !Mr.  H.  H.  Hoffman,  the  principal,  accepted  the  position  of 
city  superintendent  of  schools  at  Heppner,  Ore.  Mr.  C.  S.  Blake,  in¬ 
structor  in  history  and  athletics,  is  now  assistant  principal  in  the 
high  school  at  Juneau,  Alaska.  Mr.  W.  W.  Williams,  instructor 
in  penmanship  and  the  commercial  branches,  is  in  Portland  acting 
as  bookkeeper  and  handwriting  expert.  In  their  places,  we  are  glad 
to  welcome  Miss  Moncrief,  Mr.  Merrick  and  Mr.  Johnston. 

“That  the  high  .school  wdll  surely  be  in  its  new  home  by  the 
beginning  of  the  February  .semester,’’  is  the  genei*al  opinion  of  all 
concerned  in  its  construction.  There  will  .surely  be  “great  doings’’ 
when  w'e  get  in  the  new'  building. 

The  Zephyrus  staff  of  last  year  subscribed  for  the  Morning 
Astorian,  w’hich  makes  its  appearance  daily  on  the  table  in  the 
library. 


At  the  beginning  of  the  term  a  meeting  was  held  to  see  whether 
we  should  have  a  football  team.  As  about  15  fellows  signified  their 
willingness  to  play,  practice  was  started  within  a  few  days’  time. 

As  the  season  drew  on,  interest  began  to  grow,  and  finally  we 
had  enough  fellows  out  to  make  two  teams. 

We  have  quite  a  little  of  green  material,  but  notwithstanding 
this,  we  have  managed  to  turn  out  a  good  team.  Our  team  is  very 
light,  weighing  but  140  pounds  on  an  average. 


FIRST  TEAM  LINE-UP. 


Pull-Back  . . 
Right  Half. . 
Left  Half. . . . 
Quarter-Back 
Right  End  . . 
Left  End  . . . 
Right  Tackle 
Left  Tackle  . 
Right  Guard 
Left  Guard  . 


.  Sanders 

.  Hardesty 

Morton,  Pesehl  (Captain) 

.  Malagamba 

.  Wilson 

. Lebeck,  Morton 

.  Barry 

.  Ekstrora 

.  V,  iMoore 

•  •  . .  Billie 


Substitutes— Wooten,  P.  Moore,  McConnon,  W.  Foster,  Olsen,  John¬ 
son,  Jones  and  Gerding, 


Our  first  game  was  played  in  Astoria  November  5,  1910,  with  a 
team  from  Jefferson  High  School  of  Portland.  This  game  was  very 


fast  and  both  teams  played  well,  notwithstanding'  the  fact  that  the 
field  was  wet  and  slippery. 

The  two  teams  were  well  balaneed  as  to  weij'ht,  }iiid  althou*,'!!  onr 
opponents  were  more  experieneed  than  we,  the  seore  resulted  in  fayor 
of  Astoria  High. 

The  game  opened  with  JelVer.son  kicking  off  to  Astoria  ;  and  i)y  ii 
series  of  bucks  and  end-rnns  Astoria  worked  the  l>all  near  the  .leffer- 
son  goal.  The  Jetfersonians  braced  np  and  hehl  Astoria  for  downs. 
They  trietl  one  smash,  but  made  nothing.  They  tried  again,  bnt 
fumbled,  and  Wilson.  Astoria’s  fast  right  eml.  dove  on  the  l)all  and 
rolled  across  the  goal  line  for  a  tomdidown.  The  attmnpt  at  goal  failed. 

Jefferson  again  kicked  to  Astoria,  who.  after  a  few  plays,  fumbled. 
Jefferson  recover  the  ball,  and,  by  a  well-executed  forwani  pass,  imulc 
their  only  score  of  the  game.  Their  attempt  at  goal  also  failed. 

In  the  second  quaiffer  Uorton  went  over  for  a  touchdown,  but 
we  failed  to  kick  the  goal. 

The  second  half  opened  with  Jefferson ’s  kicking  off'  to  Astoria. 
After  a  few  good  smashes  by  Morton  and  Hardesty,  Morton  was  sent 
»>ver  for  the  third  touchdown  of  the  game. 

Jefferson  kicked  again,  and  Astoria  worked  the  ball  down  the 
field,  sending  ^lorton  over  for  a  touchdown.  Again  no  goat  was 
kicked. 

Neither  side  scored  during  the  fourth  ciuarter.  leaving  tin*  final 
score  20  to  5  in  favor  of  Astoria  High. 

Harde.sty.  Morton,  :\lalagamba  and  Samlets  were  the  stars  for 
Astoria. 

One  week  after  the  Jefferson  game  we  .iourne.ved  to  \  ancouver 
and  played  a  team  from  the  Vancouver  High  School,  wbn-h  out¬ 
weighed  us  25  pounds  to  the  man.  Notwithstanding  their  great 
weight,  our  team  held  them  down  pretty  well,  although  the  score 
was  in  their  favor. 

The  referee’s  decisions  were  not  at  all  popular  and  this  caused 
some  arguments  during  tlie  game. 

For  Astoria,  Barry,  Ekstrom.  Hardesty  and  Morton  pla.ved  well. 
Wilson’s  clever  work  at  end  saved  us,  perha[)s,  a  few  touchdowns. 
The  fellows  were  not  discouraged  by  the  result  ol  the  game,  but 


hard  every  night  the  following  week. 

Saturday,  November  19,  on  a  very  wet  and  slippery  field,  we 
played  a  game  with  Portland  Academy.  This  was  undoubtedly 
the  best  game  of  the  season.  Although  they  outweighed  us,  we 
(uitclassed  them  in  almost  all  points  of  the  game,  and,  had  it  not 
been  for  a  “tluke,  ”  the  score  might  have  been  different.  As  it 
was,  P.  A.  lost  the  ball  on  our  one-yard  line.  We  attempted  to 
|)unt,  l)ut  the  ball  was  so  slippery  that  we  fumbled.  This  resulted 
in  a  touchba(d\,  making  two  points  for  P.  A.  No  more  scores  were 
made  by  either  side. 

Parry,  Peschl,  Kkstrom,  Morton.  Hardesty  and  Malagamba  were 
the  stars  for  Astoria  High. 

We  were  looking  forward  to  a  return  game  with  Vancouver 
on  Thaidvsgiving  Day,  but  at  a  late  date  word  was  received  that 
rhey  would  not  play  us  again. 

Our  second  team  Avill  play  a  team  from  Hill  Military  Academy 
second  team  in  the  near  future. 

.\ugust  Peschl  is  the  first  team  captain  and  LeRoy  Jones  the 
manager;  William  W  ootton  is  captain  of  the  second  team  and  George 
McConnon  manager. 

Charles  Abercrombie  is  our  coach  and  it  is  due  to  his  efforts 
as  well  as  to  the  efforts  of  Lawrence  Rogers,  that  we  had  any  team 
at  all.  They  have  both  given  a  great  amount  of  their  time  to  coach¬ 
ing  our  team,  and  they  both  deserve  the  appreciation  of  the  whole 
school  for  the  intei'est  that  they  have  taken. 

Cmler  the  leadership  of  Professor  Merrick,  we  expect  to  develop 
a  boys  basketball  team.  This  is  a  new  venture  for  us,  but  we  hope 
it  will  be  well  received  by  those  desiring  to  take  part  in  athletics. 
W  e  have  already  some  good  material  for  a  team,  and  a  great  many 
otluM-s  who  would  make  good  material  if  the.v  would  only  turn 

GEARHART  LAR8EN,  ’12. 


On  Friday  evening,  November  18,  a  large  crowd  of  High  School 
students  and  citizens  of  Astoria  attended  an  art  exhibit  held  in  the 


county  court  house.  The  event  was  a  success  socially  as  well  as  fi¬ 
nancially.  The  exhibit  consisted  of  about  four  hundred  pictures, 
reproductions  of  many  great  masterpieces.  The  pictures  were  ar¬ 
ranged  on  the  walls  of  the  halls  in  systematic  order  so  that  each  pic¬ 
ture  could  be  seen  to  advantage.  The  pictures  were  grouped  accord¬ 
ing  to  the  development  of  art.  Each  group  was  attended  by  one  or 
more  high  school  pupils  dressed  as  representatives  of  the  country  to 
which  his  or  her  group  belonged.  Each  representative  had  carefully 
studied  her  group  and  stood  ready  to  offer  information  concerning  it. 
Those  who  were  in  charge  of  the  exhibit  were : 


Jennie  Anderson  . 

Hazel  Davies  . 

Elva  Jeldness  . 

Hannah  Neilson  . 

Evelyn  Stewart  . 

Gertrude  Rohr . 

Violet  Lochard . 

Lenore  McGregor  . 

Grace  Kennedy . 

Ruth  Larsen  and  Fanny  Berglund 

Richard  Wilson . 

Tong  Sing  . 

Helen  Pain  and  Agnes  Vose . 

Ruth  Bremraer . 

Dorothy  Epping . 


.  English  Art 

. Spanish  Art 

. Egyptian  Art 

. Italian  Art 

.Greek  and  Roman  Architecture 

. Modem  German  Art 

.  Shakespeare 

. Dutch  Art 

.  Venice 

. Colonial  Art 

.  Portraits 

. Additional  Subjects 

.  Miscellaneous 

. High  Renaissance 

French  School  and  Men  of  1830 


A  reception  committee  consisting  of  the  following  High  School 
pupils  meet  the  patrons  at  the  door  and  extended  them  a  hearty  wel¬ 
come:  Margaret  Griffin,  Myrtle  Harri.son,  Edith  Lorntsen,  Allen  Ful- 


ton,  Le  Roy  Jones,  Wallace  Eakin,  Blanche  Heron,  Asta  Ilauge,  INla- 
mie  Jones,  Mary  Ward,  Alice  Fox,  Fred  Hardesty,  Victor  Moore. 

The  voting  committe  met  the  guests  at  the 
door  and  gave  each  c»ne  a  ballot  on  which  to 
vote  the  names  of  three  pictures,  which  they 
considered  most  desirable  for  the  walls  of  the 
new  High  School  building.  Those  acting  on 
this  committee  were :  Ella  Karinen,  Abel 

Wright,  Georgiana  Garner,  Timie  Juntti,  Alex 
Barry,  Elmer  Manula. 

A  great  deal  of  enthusiasm  was  displayed 
by  the  society  members  during  the  ticket 
campaign.  Each  literary  society  was  given  a 
certain  number  of  tickets  to  sell,  and  the 
society  selling  the  greatest  number  of  tickets 
was  to  receive  a  copy  of  “Sir  Galahad.” 
Alfredian  Society,  having  been  the  successful 
contestant,  has  reason  to  be  proud  both  of  her 
committee  and  of  the  prize  awarded. 

The  regidar  meetings  of  the  literary 
societies,  the  Alfredian,  the  Wauregan  and  the 
Adelphian,  were  held  on  November  4.  Very 
well  prepared  programs  were  rendered.  The 
Alfredian  Society  held  a  reception  for  the  new  members  of  which 
she  claims  twenty-two.  They  are  all  members  of  the  Freshman  class 
and  are  valuable  acquisitionsin  the  literary  line. 

Miss  Emma  Warern,  our  county  school  superintendent,  gave  the 
A.  H.  S.  students  a  very  interesting  talk  on  November  15  for  the  pur¬ 
pose  of  encouraging  the  High  School  students  to  take  an  active  in- 
tere.st  in  the  Star  course,  which  includes  lectures  and  concerts  by  a 
number  of  eminent  people  and  which  is  to  be  held  in  the  city  this 
winter.  It  is  hoped  that  all  will  take  advantage  of  the  offer  so  kindly 
made  by  the  men  who  are  in  charge  of  the  course. 

The  A.  H.  S.  has  joined  the  Oregon  High  School  Debating  League. 
A  large  number  of  the  .students  are  preparing  for  the  try-out  to  be 
held  December  1.  Mr.  Johnston,  our  instnictor  in  history,  is  acting 
as  manager  for  this  debate  and  great  results  are  expected.  The 
A.  H.  S.  expects  to  hold  her  first  interscholastic  debate  this  year 


with  Seaside  sometime  before  Christmas. 

The  A.  H.  S.  has  been  paid  a  very  worthy  tribute  by  one  of  the 
new  members  of  the  faculty  to  the  effect  that  the  A.  H.  S.  is  one  of 
the  most  orderly  high  school  he  has  ever  seen.  This  is  from  a  man  of 
experience  and  we  hope  to  maintain  our  good  reputation. 

Several  times  of  late  the  down-town  streets  have  been  aroused 
by  the  yells  of  a  crowd  of  High  School  boys  boosting  for  the  football 
games  and  for  High  School  affairs  in  general.  It  is  indeed  a  surpri.se 
to  a  peaceable  citizen  to  be  confronted  by  a  serpentine  of  boys  headed 
by  our  worthy  yell-leader,  carrying  a  huge  drum  and  exerting  all 
his  energy  making  noise.  These  rallies  with  their  “Rah,  Rahs” 
*re  the  very  things  to  promote  school  spirit. 


SENIORS. 


Class  colors,  red  and  green.  Motto :  HOOEANPU  XIGBFHM 
(“Character  is  man’s  destiny.’’) 

September  30th  witnessed’  the  organization  of  the  Seniors,  who 
constitute  the  large.st  senior  class  in  the  history  of  the  Astoria  High, 
there  being  thirty  names  enrolled.  The  following  officers  were 
elected : 

President,  A.  W.  Wright;  vice-president,  August  Peschl;  secre¬ 
tary,  Margaret  Griffin ;  treasurer.  Brewer  Billie. 

Class  spirit  was  in  abundance  and  much  business  was  trans¬ 
acted.  A  financial  report  was  read  by  A.  W  .Wright,  last  year’s 
treasurer.  A  tax  of  ten  cents  a  month  was  decided  upon. 

The  famous  colors,  red  and  green,  will  be  displayed  prominently. 
Hardly  had  the  flagpole  been  erected  upon  the  new  High  School  build¬ 
ing  when  over  the  city  floated  the  beautiful  Senior  flag.  It  is  ex¬ 
pected  that  the  class  “11’’  will  make  an  unrivaled  name  in  the  his¬ 
tory  of  the  A.  H.  S.,  as  the  prospects  for  a  successful  year  are  very 

promising. 


JUNIORS. 


The  class  of  1912  held  its  first  meeting  of  this  year  on  October 
13th.  The  following  class  officers  were  elected  : 

President,  Leola  Ball;  vice-president,  Leroy  Jones;  secretary, 
Katherine  Barry;  treasurer,  August  Peschl ;  sergeant-at-arms,  Lenore 
McGregor;  editor,  Esther  Jeffers;  artist,  Tong  Sing. 

Twenty-four  pupils  are  enrolled  as  members  of  the  Junior  class, 
according  to  a  recent  census,  but  a  number  of  these  do  not  regularly 
attend  the  meetings.  With  a  slight  increase  of  cla.ss  spirit  and  of 
attendance  at  the  meetings,  \ve  could  show  the  other  classes  “what 
we  are.” 

A  number  of  juniors  are  working  on  debate,  and  have  good 
chances  of  winning.  After  the  tryout  we  shall  know  definitely. 


SOPHOMORES. 


The  Sophomore  class  of  1910  was  organized  on  November  the 
third.  The  officers  for  this  semester  are : 

President,  Emma  Wootton;  vice  president,  George  ^IcConnon ; 
secretary,  Dorothy  Epping ;  treasurer,  Carl  Sanders ;  sergeant-at-arms, 
Walter  Gildner;  artist,  Rudy  Kinkella;  editor,  Emma  Wootton. 

The  class  colors  are  green  and  white.  As  it  is  the  largest  class 
of  the  High  School,  the  members  mean  to  make  it  the  mo.st  active. 


FRESHMEN. 


The  Freshmen  class  held  its  first  meeting  October  6th.  1910,  for 
the  purpo.se  of  electing  officers:  The  following  were  elected: 

President,  Georgiana  Garner;  vice-president,  Carl  Drilling;  sec¬ 
retary,  Alfred  Gerding;  treasurer.  Sue  Gregory;  editor,  Dea  Imel; 
artist,  Constance  Fulton ;  sergeant-at-arms,  Sitton  Linville. 

Mr.  Merrick  (Latin  II):  “Mr.  I,  give  the  principal  parts  of 
‘occido.’  ” 

W.  I.:  “0  kiddo,  0  kiddere,  0  kiddie,  0  kiss  us.” 

Mother:  “Omega  oil  is  a  good  thing  to  take  the  swelling  out.” 

“Johnny:  “Better  put  some  on  Sherman  M.’s  head.” 


Xocals 


“The  world  is  old  and  likes  to  laugh, 
New  jokes  are  hard  to  find. 

A  whole  new  editorial  staff 
Can’t  tickle  every  mind. 

So  if  you  find  an  ancient  joke 
Decked  up  in  modem  guise, 

Don’t  frown  and  call  the  thing  a  poke; 
Just  laugh — don’t  be  too  wise.’’ 


Morton,  after  Vancouver  game:  “Yes,  Bill  Wootton  sits  on  the 
side  lines  and  prays,  ‘0  Lord,  please  kick  Morton  in  the  head  and 
knock  him  out,  so  I  can  get  into  that,  too.’  ’’ 


A.sta  Hauge :  “Nobody  loves  a  red-headed  girl.’’ 
Alex:  “Yes,  somebody  loves  you.’’ 

A.  H.:  “^Yho?’’ 

A.  B.  (losing  courage)  :  “God  loves  you.’’ 


Miss  W. :  “Jenny,  what  is  the  meaning  of  ‘octopus’?’’ 

Jenny:  “I  should  think  you  could  guess  from  the  word  itself. 
Octo  is  light,  pus,  a  cat;  octopus  means  ‘light  cats.’  ’’ 

Gea:  “Foster  sprained  his  ankle.’’ 

Bill  W. :  “How — running  after  a  girl?’’ 

Mr.  S.  in  physiology:  “You’ll  find  that  a  child  that  cries  is  al¬ 
ways  the  most  popular.’’ 

Mell:  “How  you  mast  have  squalled,  Barry.’’ 

Mr.  J.,  in  History  I:  “You  know  all  good  knights  were  sup¬ 
posed  to  be  in  love  with  at  least  one  lady.’’ 

Anson  A:  “0  why  wasn’t  I  born  a  few  centuries  earlier!’’ 

There  once  was  a  fullback  who  himted 
For  trouble,  and  he  got  all  he  wanted ; 

For  he  started  to  fool 
With  a  government  mule — 

His  tombstone  reads  simply  “Outpimted.” 


Miss  H. :  “Margaret,  compare  little.” 

M.  G. :  “Little,  small,  smallest.” 

MissH.:  “Why,  Margaret!” 

M.  G. ;  “Little,  littler,  littlest,  then.” 

Miss  H. :  !!???!!! 

M.  G. :  “Little,  tinier,  tiniest?” 

At  this  juncture  A.  B.  kindly  saved  an  embarrassing  situation 
by  calmly  stating:  “Little,  less,  least. 

DIPLOMA. 

They  signed  it  at  the  bottom. 

Those  wi.se  and  learned  men; 

They  signed  it  at  the  bottom 
With  an  old  and  famous  pen. 

They  put  their  names  upon  it. 

And  little  did  they  think 

That  they  could  make  a  fellow 
With  that  little  scratch  of  ink. 

For  four  long  years  had  he  labored, 

Braving  quizzes  and  figures  low. 

To  get  this  wee  small  paper 
With  names  all  down  in  a  row. 

Now,  forth  in  the  world  he  will  sally 
To  gain  for  himself  a  name. 

And  maybe  some  day  he’d  be  able 
To  place  it  with  others  of  fame. 

But  alas!  he’ll  have  forgotten  his  school  days. 

And  the  midnight  oil  that  he  burned. 

And  signs  his  name  with  a  flourish 
To  show  graduates  what  he  had  learned. 


Miss  W.  in  Eng.  I:  “Alfred,  make  a  sentence  using  the  am- 
mends. ’’ 

A.  G. :  “The  animends  in  her  dress  were  very  neat.” 

The  billiard  course  is  very  popular  in  school  this  year.  It  con¬ 
sists  of  English  and  drawing. 

Editor  of  Zephyrus :  Dear  madam,  does  the  unexpected  some¬ 
times  happen?  If  so  I  should  like  to  see — 

Alex  Barry  come  to  school  at  8:45. 

Fred  Hardesty  without  an  argument. 

Anson  Allen  without  a  joke. 

Lennah  P.  Avith  her  Caesar  translated. 

Grace  K.  without  a  pun. 

Mell  Morton  not  flirting. 

IMargaret  G.  without  a  smile. 

Dick  Fulton  not  in  trouble. 

Peek  W.  not  clutching  an  excuse  blank.  ' 


Ercbancjes 


The  High  School  Register  is  an  excellent  paper,  and 
we  are  glad  to  receive  it  as  an  exchange.  Your  cuts 
are  very  original  and  well  drawn. 

The  Clarion  is  very  clever.  You  are  well  supplied 
with  stories. 

The  Voice,  you  are  a  good  paper.  Your  jokes  and 
editorials  are  especially  good.  It  is  very  interesting  to 
us  to  receive  a  paper  from  a  school  so  far  distant. 

The  News  from  Eugene  has  just  arrived.  We  con¬ 
sider  it  one  of  our  best  exchanges. 

The  Clatskanie  Brave  from  Clatskanie  High  School 
has  been  received  by  one  of  the  students  in  Astoria 
High.  It  is  very  good  for  the  first  paper  of  a  school  of 
your  size,  we  wish  you  luck. 


IP  you  should  walk  across  the  campus  of  any  of  the  best 
I*  colleges  in  the  country  you’d  see  HART  SCHAFFNER  & 
MARX  clothes  on  many  of  the  fellows  there.  These 
clothes  are  the  favored  college  clothes;  that’s  why  nearly  all 
other  men  favor  them.  We’ve  some  new  models  for  you; 
’Varsity,  Shape-maker;  special  young  styles;  and  we’ll  give 
you  a  correct  fit.  Suits  $20  to  $35  Overcoats  $18  to  $30 


P.  A.  STOKES 

This  store  is  the  home  of  Hart  Schaffner  &  Marx  clothes 


Clatsop  Abstract,  Title 
and  Trust  Co. 


426-428  Commercial  St. 

Astoria,  Oregon 

T.  L  BALL 

J.  H.  Seymour 

JEWELER 

DENTIST 

Official  Watch  Inspect- 

Pythian  Building 

or  for  A.  &  C.  R.  Ry 

526  Commercial  St. 

WE  KEEP 


SINCLAIR 

HAMS 


All  High  Grade  Goods 
of  every  Description 


ROSS,  HIGGINS  &>  CO. 


T.  0.  WITHERS 

OPTOMETRIST 


Eyes  Tested 

Glasses  Fitted 


Finish  your 

EDUCATION 

by  learning  to  DANCE 
Take  a  course  at 

iprof.  C.  li^a^monD’0 

Dancing  School 
A.  A.  A.  A.  Hall  every 
Friday  Evening. 


IT  WILL  PAY  YOU 

To  buy  your  Xmas  presents  at  the 
Big  General  Hardware  Store  where 
you  will  always  find  a  larger  and 
better  line  than  anywhere  else 

Foard  &  Stokes  Hardware  Co. 

The  Store  of  Quality 


For  Christmas 

Phone  621-R 

Nothing  nicer 
for  a  present 
than  a  Book. 

R.  H.  HOSKINS 

See 

D.  M.  D. 

SVENSON'S 

Book  Store 

573  Commercial  St. 

IMPERIAL  Open 

Restaurant  ^^Night 

523-524  Commercial  Street 
Astoria,  Oregon 

“WE  KNOW  HOW”  ^ 

'Ke  Owl  PrinLery 

M  Classy 
■W^  Printing 

Phone  119  180  Eleventh  Street 


For  Up-to-Date  Colleae 

Hair 

Cutting 

.®7^See  Louis  Kinkella’s 
Tonsorial  Parlors 


Phone  737-J 

FRANK  GOWAN 

Books,  Stationery 

Post  Cards,  Novelties 
Sporting  Goods 
Confectionery 

379  Commercial  St. 

Opposite  Badollet  &  Co. 

i 

LOST-A  Man 

1  Six  feet  3  inches  tall 

has  light  hair  and 
dreamy  eyes. 

Finder  return  to 

H.  D. 

Nobby  Shoes 

for  all  occasions 

•  •  •• 

•  •  •• 

Wherity  &  Ralston 

Astoria’s  Best  Shoe  Store 

A.  V.  ALLEN 

A.  A.  SAARI 

GROCERIES 

Photographer 

See  our  window  dis- 

Best  Work 

play  for  Chinaware 

Guaranteed 

452  Commercial  St. 

Fourteenth  Street 

Astoria  National  Bank 

of  Astoria,  Oregon 


UNITED  STATES 
DEPOSITORY 


All  High  School  Girls 
trade  at 


Utzinger’s  News  Stand 


<41 


Stationery 

School  Supplies 

and  Periodicals  a  Specialty 


Book  Store  in  Oregon  oiitside 
oi  Portland  '..S: 


Free  Telephone 

Free  Writing  Desk  and  Material 
City  and  Portland  Dir^ories 


Stamps  Sold  ❖  Packa^  taken  care  of 

Meet  Your  Friends  Here  '  |  j 

Whitman’s  Book  Store 


CRYSTAL  THEATRE 

Advanced  Vaudeville 
and  Photo  Play 

Change  of  Acts  Change  of  Pictures 

Sunday  &  Thursday  ***  ^nday,Tuesday,  Thursday 
Finest  and  most  up-to-date  House 
on  Pacific  Coast 


Purveyor  to  Young  Men 
Who  Know 


TRN^ySt^ 

•i'  .  .  *  ■ 


3  Principal  Means  of  Communication: 


a 


telegraph 


telephone 


anb  XCcUawoman 


3  Principal  Makes  of  Clothing 
at  Herman  Wise’s  Store,  See? 


0 


Have  You  seen  the  New  $10  Gold  Pieces? 

No,  I  haven’t  even  seen  an  old  one  for  years. 

Have  You  seen  Wise’s  New  Overcoats? 

Not  an  old  one  in  the  Bunch. 


Some  Hats  become  all  Men 
It’s  different  with  Heads. 

But  all  Men  and  all  shaped  Heads 
Can  be  suited  at  Wise’s. 

But  what’s  that  to  do  with  Holeproof  Sox? 
Ask  me. 


tHecman  IKHise 


Astoria’s  Reliable  Clothier  and  Hatter 


1  Piano  Number  with  every  $10  you  buy  at  Wise’s 
3  Pianos  given  away  in  about  two  weeks.  « 


